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LXXIV
Flames, rays, phases, circle, light and cover
I weep, smile, secrete continentally!
Loam unborn! effulgent grains wave lengthy!
Fire-service. Red giant Cosmic shower
From a hide-out a liquid lingodbhavar
Again more and more flame tongue-twistingly
Irking logos, stage, cage umbilically,
Eight and hundred, a sacred count of power
A column of air darting up and there
There, there, there, there, there, there, there,
there, there, there ,
Your feet-pair, thud-pair, pulse-pair, beat-pair
Red rays to turn a levorotatory fair
As orte inner left for one, inner share.
LXXV
Grant .me poesy, poesy suigeneris; A moon in Sarat, pearly white Rajas dies, Tamas dies, I hear thy gait Crest-Moon exudes nine-stone-opal of bliss. Feet-digits, great, reign; aurum-crowning kiss. Temples feel the boon, the unaffrighted light; A book opens; crystals garland;, beads indite Words-round-the-corner-eye rings grow amiss On the Karmic bed. Pseudomorphose me. May alphabets obey and fain combine, To my wish and philharmonically Fall to honey, milk, grape, and vine Celebrating a fruity slavery Unto me, mine, and all human kine.                                     ; to pyro-cute.are Of me and lurch me fore'er unageingi                                     Ets and sacred scripture As one l-know-not-field, a great hiccup Of analytical thought, its stricture In an envelop in unconvey'd step Towards yours, a draperied picture! destiny, yuga and its mime.
